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THESE things happened yesterday morningto Frank A. Magowan, formerly

Mayor of Trenton, N. J., manufacturer,man of affairs, millionaire, whose
smile was courted and his frown dreaded,
whose word was esteemed as good as yellowgold. whose friends were without Bum-
ber:
He was carried, screaming and kicking,

from his house.the palace he had reared
In honor of the woman whom his townsmen
refused to honor.into the street, clad' only
in a night robe.
He was compelled, for the want of more

imposing hospitality, to take refuge in a

barn, the guest of one of his own servants,
where he clothed himself, secure from the
scrutiny and the jeering of a hostile mob.
He was joined in his ignominious *<tiirementby the woman for whom he ?md

spurned his wife and children, ruined his
reputation and wrecked his fortune, she,
too, having been evicted from the home he
had prepared for her with so lavish a hand.
He had the bitterness of knowing.and

so had she.that from a window in the poor
dwelling lurking in the shadow of his colonialmansion his last and greatest humiliationhad been witnessed by the faithful
wife whom he had put aside and heaped
contumely upon.
He went abroad in the city he had once

ruled to seek a temporary abiding place
for the woman of his choice, his companion
under retribution, but could find no shelter
because the hotelkeepers of Trenton.men
who would once have deemed it an honor
to entertain him.refused td harbor him or
her.

His Friend Ordered Eviction.
And so Frank A. Magowau and his

second wife would have been outcasts last
night, but for the shelter of a barn.
Alagowan had fought to the last ditch.I B He had fought with the desperate courageof a panther. Everything had been filched

from him except the home that stood In
his Imagination a monument as much to
his former greatness as to his infatuation
for the woman upon whom his townspeoplebestow the grudging title of "Mrs. Alagowan No. 2."
The house, for which the ex-AIayor had
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Senator Sklrm, formerly Magowan's closest
friend, was a member. Magowan flattered

k *: himself.or pretended to.that Skirm's dosignwas to allow him to continue In posS
session of the mansion. But the surmise
was false. Magowan's costly furniture,
his art treasures, his wines, his horses and
carriages had been sold at auction, but his
pugnacity had not deserted him. His last
manoeuvre was to obtain a writ of assistance,which his counsel assured him would
act as a stay. But the syndicate was so
anxious to evict him that it furnished a
bond indemnifying Sheriff Ashmore for any
damages that might lie against him if he
should execute the writ of ejectment.
Thus fortified, the Sheriff started for the

Magowan mansion at 11 o'clock, with nine
constables in his wake. The news that the
former Mayor was to be thrust from his
home like any tenement dweller spread far
and wide, and a crowd followed the Sheriff.When he and his aids marched into
the well-kept garden and up to the house,
boys and men clambered on to the wall
and roosted there, whistling and hooting.
W liiued, Then Fonglit Fiercely,
A servant admitted the officers into the

reception room. She declared tliatv her
master was in bed, and there he was
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atik Macjowaft's Eviction fro:
found. He had changed his tactics. He
was no longer a panther, but a fox.
."I'm sick!" he whined, when the missionof the invaders was communicated to
him. I've had a doctor with me all the
morning. You're not going to turn a sick
man out of doors, are you 7"
"If you don't get up and dress we shall

fire you out just as you are,'' was the curt
reply.
The fox vanished and the panther reasserteditself. Magowan cast aside the

bertciotnes ana bounded to tlie floor. With
blazing eyes and clenched lists he railed
against the Sheriff, against the constnbles,
against the men whose orders they were
obeying, against all who had ever called
him "friend," against the city of Trenton,
against all mankind. His voice rose to a
shriek in ins impotent rage.
At a word from their leader, four of the

constables fell upon Magowan and seized
him by the arms and legs. He fought with
stubborn fury, but they were too many for
him. They carried him down the wide oak
stairs, along the spacious hall and out
through the garden to the sidewalk, where
the mob was clustered. There they set
him on his feet. Trenton gazed upon its
former Mayor, shivering there in his night
robe, and howled derisively. Another constablehad gathered together Magowan's
clothing and carried it out on his arm. He
flung his armful on the wall convenient to
the evicted man's hands.
Crowd Glad at His Discomfiture.
"Do you expect me to make my toilet in

the street?" shouted the ex-Mayor.
"It looks as if you would have to," was

the flippant reply. "It's your own fault.
You can't get back into the house, anyway."

-I TIT.,. 4- 4-V.^ nmll
J1UU iuilgunuu Luuii ti or-a.l upuu LUC »au

with a savage bravado that no humiliation
could quench. And the mob laughed more
loudly than before. Presently he began to
shiver, for the wind was chilly. And in all
Trenton there was only one so poor to offer
him a shelter. Frank Marshall, a florist,
whom Magowan had employed for years,
came running up, his honest face clouded
with distress.
"Come with me, sir!" he cried. "Come

to my quarters over the barn. They aint
up to much, but you mustn't sit here."
Magowan picked up Iris clothes without a

word and followed his one friend down the
gravelled path to the barn, where he disappearedfrom view. And at the window
of the cottage next door a woman was
seen to cover her face with her hand, but
whether "Mrs. Magowan No- 1" was tryingto hide her laughter or tears no one
knew.
The constables, meanwhile, were searchinghigh and low for "Mrs. Magowan No.

2." They tramped through the lofty rooms,
pulling aside costly hangings nnd peering
closely into every luxurious recess. They
found' her at last in the nursery, and told
her that she must leave the house.

She uttered no word. With an air of supremedisdain, she caTPrt her maid and
put on a hat that a woman would describe
as "a dream," threw a seeiskin cape over
her shoulders and tripped own the stairs.
She had seen her husband go to the barn,
and the deserted wife at tli cottage win-
dow. saw her successful ri 'al cross the
lawn and enter the barn aftt'r him.

Says Frank Will Be Rivengedi.
She, at least, elected to cleaVe to him in

his extremity. It seemed fittin; that she
i.orl nni-Tio,! in omul rrmn s-

ure. the execration of the people of Trenton!
"Leave »uy husband," she cried, ;"ornfully,later in the day, repeating tin questionof a visitor to the barn. "Leav> him?

Never! It is now tha't he needs me .uost."
She paused and throw her head back i rondly.Her lips curled. "They shall suffer,"
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she cried, in vibrating accents, "these
hounds shall suffer for this! Frank will
bring it home to them, and I will be revengedfor this humiliation!"
For two hours Magowan, remained secludedin the barn. Then he emerged with

bis former dependent and went downtown
in search of hotel quarters. Even his ejectmentwas no more bitter than the receptionhe encountered. His first Wife ran
from her cottage door to the gate, and
gazed after liini as he marched down the
street. Those who saw her say that a
tear ran down her fnded cheek.
"I'd go to some quiet, middle class hotel

if I were you," counselled an acquaintancewho met the ex-Mayor."I'll have the best or nothing"' growled1VTfijtmvvan
So ho went first to the Windsor. There

he was confronted with an old, unsettled
bill.
"You must settle this before you can

stay here," was the cold announcement of
the landlord, who had been proud at one
time to harbor so distinguished a guest.

Turned Out of Hotels.
With a bitter sneer, Magowan turned

away and walked to the Trenton House,
"Mr, and Mrs. Frank A. Magowan," lie
wrote i nthe register. The clerk hastened
wrote in the register. The clerk hastened
of the Trenton had been Magowan's schoolmate.The bitterness of public feelingagainst the former Mayor could have uoclearer illustration than the attitude of
this man.
"You cannot have accommodation here.

Magowan," he said. "I wouldn't have you
or your family here under auy consideration."
"Isn't this a public inn?" asked Magowau."It is."
"Do you refuse to entertain me?" proceededthe ex-Mayor, preferring money."I do," was the answer.
"Then I'll sue you!" bawled Magowan."You have no right to refuse me accommodationwhen you have vacant rooms."
"I have vacant rooms and I wont have

you here," replied the hotelkeeper, deliberately.and he turned on his heel
He had said that it would he "the best

or nothing," and Ma gowan was ever a
man of Ms word when his pride was concerned.When lie returned to the barn at
nightfall bo had prepared no other restingplace for 'his wife and her child. And so,for the night, these outcasts remained be[holden for a roof to the tenant of narrow
quarters over the stable where Magowan
once kept his blood horses.
"They think," said Magowan 'ast night,"that I can't fight any longer because 1

haven't any money, but 1 will fool them
all." He carried a small satchel with lilni,and, opening it. he said: "In this bagthere is .just a little."

Has Honds and Cash.
He showed bonds and indorsed paper to

the amount of several thousand dnilsra'
also a large amount in cash.
Nov liarl he spent all his time downtown

in looking for quarters, for late in the afternoonSheriff Ashman was served with
papers in a suit claiming $50,000 damages
for the eviction.

It would appear to be fitting that Frank
A. Magowan's latest and deepest humiliationshould be as spectacular as his rise
and his fall. It is characteristic of the man
and of his entire career. He grew up with
the city of Trenton, in which he was born
forty years ago. His was the ideal temA

Future Hint.
If you intend advertising "Wants" next

Sunday, don't overlook the Sunday Journal
"Want" Supplement.tlie recogn'zed businessand work exchange. Opportunities for
everybody. *

M'KIIILEY READS
SUMS REPLY.

Cabinet Officers Hasten to
the White House to

Talk It Over.
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The Journars Madrid Dispatches
Outlined Exactiythe Contents

of Spain's Answer.

ADMINISTRATION IN NO HURRY.

Congress Will Be on Hand to Receive
Our Rejoinder and to Share the

Responsibility for What
May Follow.

Washington, Oct. 27..At present Spain is
about one lap ahead of the Administration
in the diplomatic correspondence over

Cuba. She has clearly intimated that the
rebellion has been largely aided by filibusteringexpeditions, and illegal money contributionsfrom the United States, and has
urged again upon the Government to increaseits vigilance that aid of this charactermay be stopped.
In reply to the tender of the good offices

of the United States to re-establish peace
in the island, Spain intimates that she w'll
be glad to receive whatever aid the United
States can extend in bringing the insurgentsto accept the liberal plan of autonomywhich has recently been outlined.

It will now be incumbent upon President
McKfnley to either act favorably upon the
suggestions of Sagasta, or, as diplomatically
as possible, pronounce them impracticable
and futile of effect. For the present, however,the Administration will rest on its
dflPo nrwl n 11nw i-li^ chun crprl nnlfpV wlllf!/!
Blanco is to Inaugurate in Cuba to have a
brief trial.

gagasta's Reply Arrives.
A synopsis of Sagasta's reply to Minister

Woodford's note has been received from
Madrid and was delivered to President JIcKiuleyat 4 o'clock this afternoon by Chief
Clerk Michael, of the State Department.
The Executive read the dispatch carefully
and with interest, though there was nothingin it to surprise him, for he has been
kept well informed by the Journal's Madriddispatches.
During the afternoon and evening he

received Secretary Sherman and other
public officers, with whom he discussed
the dispatch at some length. Again this
evening all the members- of the Cabinet
assembled at the White House, though
they were accompanied by their wives and
daughters, and responded to gu invitation
from Mrs. McKinley to listen to a boy
soprano. There were a few other guests
present, but during the evening the Executivehad a few moments in which to exchangeopinions with ids advisers on the
big news of the day; big to him. because
it came officially, though not elaborate in
details.
The message had been cabled by Minister

Woodford in cipher by sections, and containedabout 1,500 words when translated.
As the translation into cipher and back
again into English is a tedious operation,
Minister Woodford filed lis message page
by page, tbe first arriving shortly after
midnight. It required nearly the entire
day for the experts at the State Departmentto decipher it. As the most important
features became known Secretary Shermau
communicated with the President, and
then other members of the Cabinet journeyedto the White House to talk it over.

In No Hnrrj- to Reply.
During these informal conferences which

the President had with his Cabinet this
afternoon and evening, no one advised^givingthe Madrid Government a hasty rejoinder.The President is content to await
the arrival by mail of the original documentin full before framing any reply, but
it is known that he was unusually anxious
to learn what construction our Madrid
representative would place on the not»,
that he hight take advantage of time to preparefor any emergency.
Sagasta has protested against the numerousfilibustering expeditions which have

successfully left onr shores, and he has
attempted to cast the onus of responsibility
upon the United States. Therefore, it
rests with the President and Secretary
Sherman as to what terms and phrases,
whether of gentle denial or vigorous resentment.shall be employed In casting off that
mantle of reproach. It will be the lam
.gunge of the reply on this single topie
which Spain will scrutinize most carefully
to determine whether she has any excuse
to reiterate more aggravating insinuations,
or provocation to begin hostilities.

If Sagasta truly desires trouble with the
United States, that he may withdraw from
Cuba under cover of a broader issue, he
would prefer to find it in a note from this
Government than to pursue the intimated
policy of searching American vessels, which
certainly would precipitate .war. Spain,
then, appears to have quite an advantage
at this stage of the diplomatic controversy.
The United States is forced to declare its
position in definite terms and in language
which, if amicable relations are to be maintained,will give the Castilian government
110 cause for resentment; yet. 011 the other
hand, if the United States temporizes and
leaves too inuch to be understood, great
advantage will be taken by the oppressors
of Cuba, who will easily evade the very
question on which we are most desirous of
gaining definite information. This will
permit the Spaniards to pursue their procrastinatingpolicy as long as they may
choose to do so.
In a few days the President and SecretarySherman will go to Ohio; incidentally

they may meet Assistant Secretary Day.
who is already oiit there. They are all
glad that there will be an abundance of
time in which to prepare a rejoinder, and
thnt Congress will lie here to receive it,
with the correspondence which is now
being published, and share the responsibilityfor what may follow.

perament for a self-made man, and he
pro\ea 11. ne won popularity us won as
riches. His commercial instinct amounted
to genius, and his Interests widened until
they embraced many enterprises. In particular,he built up the Eastern Rubber
Company and the Trenton Oilcloth Company.
Magowan threw himself into politics with

the same energy that he displayed in business.and with such brilliant sagacity that
he became the first Republican Mayor Trentonhad elected in thirty years. His administrationwas splendid, and he was
tivlked of everywhere for Governor.
The Beginning of His Downfall.
Magowan's financial troubles and his domestictroubles.or rather, his wife's domestictroubles.first manifested themselves

at about the same period. Whether the
one was cause and the other effect is food
for speculation. The people of Trenton
take that view.they say that his infatuationfor Helen Edith Barnes sapped the
strong man of all his mental strength.
They met at Belmar, N. J., one Summer

three years ago. She was staying there
with her husband, John A. Barnes. Ma['millnoffered Barnes the nnsitinn of sn.

perir.tendent of his rubber works and be
accepted it with delight. It was thus that
Barnes and his wife came to settle in
Trenton. Xor was it long before all Trentonwas talking of the former Mayor and
his admiration of the superintendent's wife.
Magowan even insisted on the couple bovinequarters in his own house, under the

1, d,1,1c iTrlfrt onrl ./VhUrlron

It was tlien that his business enterprises
began to suffer and his political ambitions
to run to seed. In middle life he had de
veloped the reckless prodigality of ar
undergraduate with unlimited pocke
money. And It was all for the superintend
ent's vivacious wife.
The scandal reached a crisis quicklj

enough, but the rubber company wen

mrs. wynne. wl
she;
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The Seventh Daugt
Mrs. Emma Davies "is a most superstitious

woman. She and nearly every person in

the village of Hillsdale, X. J., have a fear

of the hidden power of Mrs. Margueretta
Wynne. They imagine she is possessed of

an evil eye, and this, coupled with what

they designate as an evil tongue and a

worse temper, Is a combination that has

hardly won the approval of her neighbors.
In fact, she has so excited their fear that

yesterday Mrs. Davies and a half dozen
of her timid neighbors were at Justice
Angel's court in Etna, ready and willing
to swear that Mrs. Wynne was about the
worst woman in the world, and that as

long as she remains in Hillsdale they and
their children are in constant danger cf
disease and death.
The trouble between the Davies and the

Wynne families began two years ago, when
one of Mrs. Davies's children died. Now,
Mrs. Davies is an English woman, while
Mrs. wynne is irisii. i ue wu« » uu.-uai.u

Is a Cuban. When Mrs. Wynne called to
offer comfort to her ffrieved neighbor everythingwas lovely. Next day, however. It
was whispered about the quiet little villagethat Mrs. Wynne was the seventh
daughter of the seventh daughter, and
that she was tilled with an evil spirit,
which made all persons but playthings in
her hands. It is said, further, mat Mrs.
Wynne had once told a Mrs. Sacks and
Mrs. Sacks had told Mrs. Ackermau and
Mrs. Ackerman had told Mrs. Davies that
Mrs. Wynne had predicted the death of
the daughter once in a fit of anger when

under first. Burns caused his former employer'sarrest on the charge of alienating
his wife's affections, and followed this
action up with a suit for $500,000 damages
on the same grounds. There was a counter
arrest on the charge of perjury. Barnes
also sued his wife for divorce. In the
midst of this legal tangle, Magowan and
Mrs. Barnes fled to Oklahoma, where she
obtained a. divorce from her husband juul
he from bis wife. They were married in
Michigan and again in Philadelphia.

Tlie Crash a last.
Last Winter they returned to Trenton.

Although ruined, Magowan still had the
mansion that he had caused to be built and
furnished for Mrs. Barnes. His wife opd
her children were living next door. They
arrived at midnight. and. by Mngowan a

orders, the 2.000 electric lights in the great
building were turned oil simultaneously In
honor of his bride and in derision of the.
deserted woman who was looking on from
next door. Only the day before Mngowan
had promised to renounce his folly and re
turn to her.
Stormy times came after that. Mngowan's

creditors were merciless. The sale of furniture,wines and horsess were bitter ex'ppriences to him. He had lost all his
friends. Not one would help him. Treasuresthat he had spent thousands on went
for a song. And then the mortgage on the
bouse was foreclosed and the place sold.
That was recently.
In between the Magownn complication

has furnished stories from time to time of
vulgar squabbles between the old man and
the new families and wanton insults offeredby the demoralized and ruined man
to the heart-oroken woman whom the peopleof Trenton persist in regarding as his
wife.
But now. that the yare no longer neighbors,donbtless Mrs. Magowan the first enjoysa new feeling of tranquillity, poor as

she Is.

WILL SAVE HIS OWN NECK,
Dave Weeks, It Is Reported, Is to Tell

All He Knows About the Killing
of Farmer Nichols.

Bridgeport, Conn., Oct. 27..The Grand
Jiifv- win next MVindav take tin the cases

of Charles A. Bona! and David A. Weeks,
the alleged murderers of Farmer Nichols,
of Trumbull. The police declare that
Bonal has admitted that he committed the
Poughkeepsie robberies, but, in spite of
the statements of his wife and brotherin-latv,he denies uny connection with the
Nichols murder.
Further, the police claim, Bonal had

made all arrangements to leave New York
for England to-morrow with his wife and
Weeks. Bona! returned to his home i

mouth ago. and In the presence of his
wife and Weeks threatened to end his life
rather than be taken, and also to kill Dave
Weeks if the latter betrayed him.
John Weeks has made a confession, in

which he tells how Bonal and Dave went
to the Niehols home and committed the
murder. It is now reported that Dave

r Weeks will turn Stave's ev' fence to save
t his own neck.

e

HOSE NEIGHBOR
5 A WITCH. WILL
ip Life Mi6erabfe by Their Supei

»» iiyni n 'P » 11

now neia in *zuu can to m

her Son Shot at a Dog.

i aa rven

iter of the Seventh Daughfr
Mrs. Davies's chickens had broken into
Mrs. Wynne's vegetable garden and destroyedtwo heads of cabbage. All this
made Mrs. Wynne angry. She is a good
looking woman, and had been a favorite
in the village before Mrs. Davles began
talking about her. %

The next time Mrs. Davles's chickens
came over to feed on Mrs. Wynne's cabbagethey were sent home with their
necks wrung and carried In a basket by
Mrs. Wynne's eldest son, Adino. Then
Mrs. Wynne and Mys. Davles began talkingabout each other in the worst sort of
way, and Mrs. Wynne, so it is said, told
Mrs. Ackerman that Mr. Davles was going
to lose his job because she had wished it,
and her wishes had always come true.
Shortly after that, so gossips relate, Mr.
Davles came home from New York, where
he was employed as a cutter In a tailoring
establishment, without work.
Then Mrs. Davies got a (log.a hig black

dog.which frightened all of Mrs. Wynne's
six children every time they ventured out,
and which barked so loud nights that Mrs
Wynne's baby couldn't sleep. When Mrs.
Wynne went to her neighbor one day and
offered to bury all differences, provided t'he
dog was buried also, hostilities were renewed,and then there were more dire
calamities in the town of Hillsdale. Two
cows were killed by the train, there was
Cholera among the chickens, and whooping
cough raged among the children. Mrs.
Wynne, the residents said, was solely to
blame.
Things came to a climax aboift two

weeks ago. when the Davles big dog one
day stampeded a bunch of the Wynne
children, running into them while playing
and throwing three or four of them down.

RICH CASKET FOR A DOG.

Silver Mountings Adorn the Solid MahoganyCoffin Outside and Satin
Lines Its Interior.

Oneida, Oct. 27..Every dog has his day,
and there is one in Albany that, no matter
how vlcissitudinous his earthly career may
have been, will repose luxuriously for his
long sleep.
One of the richest pieces of workmanship

that has ever been turned out from the
casket factory here has just been sent to

Albany 011 a special order for a dog's burial.
The casket is of solid mahogany, lined
with blue satin, and the pillows are of the
same material. The mountings are silver.
The case is seventeen Inches long, seven

Inches wide and Ave and a half inches
deep.

Enough! Enough!
Seldom advertisers cry enough results. A

landlord In Brooklyn had more applicants
from a Journal "Want" for one flat, than
he could use In ten empty houses. He
wanted his "ad." stopped. *

Dig- Four Ke-Elect Vand^rbllt*.
Cincinnati, Oct. 27..At the annual meeting oi

the Big Four stockholders, held here to-day, the
following directors were re-elected for three years
C. Vanderbilt, W. K. Vanderbilt, C. M. Depew
J. F. Morgan. M. E. IngalLs. The stock rt-pre
seuted was fit),898 preferred and 141,044 common
The directors will meet in New York on Novem
her 11.

/M$ Go to your grocer to-day
||C and get a 15c. package of
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IrjV It takes the place of coffeeat £ the cost,

g? Made from pure grains it
is nourishing and healthInsist

that_ymir grocer gives you GUAIN-O.
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Then Mr. Wynne gave to his eldest son, kSHH
Adlno, u pistol and told him to shoot the
dog the first time he got a chance. Now,
Adino is an obedient boy. and he obeyed
his father as far as his skill with the use

of firearms would permit. He shot at the
dog, and came near shooting Mrs. Davies's
ten-year-old son Kenneth.
Next day Mrs. Davies applied to Judge

Angel for a warrant for rue boy Adino.
While getting a warrant for the boy she
thought she would just fix her neighbor of
the evil tongue, and she rold the Justice
such a story of the "hoodoo" which had
been worked on her that the Justice, to
settle matters, issued two warrants for
the Wynnes, one for the mother and one

for the son. Constable Charles Goetz was

sent to make the arrests. He didn't make
any arrests, and the neighbors, who were

hanging out of their windows to sec the
fun. said that he was afraid to offend Mrs.
Wynne. n
"He was afraid of her hoodoo," one of
^. ~-i,i A «" K'onts Xfra Wvnne. her
Ult-lil i»aiU. A L ail < y T

husband and family of six showed up at
the trial, and there they w^re so maligned
that the Justice saw fit to put the son under$100 bond for carrying firearms and
the mother under $200 to keep the pence.
When a reporter for the Journal called

at the Wynne house yesterday he waa
warned by a neighbor that It was dangerousfor him to venture iuside. The reporterwas admitted by Mrs. Wynne, who
seemed a kindly but firm woman, and
there she unfolded the hundreds of wrongs
which have been heaped upon her.
Mrs. Wynne has engaged a lawyer and

will sue Mrs. Davies for criminal libel. "I
know she hasn't a cent," she said, "but
she lins got to stop talking about me or go
to jail."

THHTIiiF
OPINION OF THE

Democratic Candidate for Comptrollerof Greater New York,

BIRD S. COLER.
JUDGE DILLON'S LETTER.

New York, October 1st, 1897.
Dear Mr. Color.Xo political ox party divisions

of opinions can prevent me from extending to you

my personal congratulations on your nomination for
the important and responsible office of the first
Comptroller under the Greater New York Charter.
Your wide general experience in business, and particularlyin connection with municipalities and
municipal credits and securities, especially fits ye*
for the varied duties of this office. Very truly

(Signed )

yj ^ _

j-jrd^S. Coler, Esq., 34 Nassau strent, New York.

WHAT DO YOU WANT?
If you are *eekin8f "I?*®*1'

f -Y Successful, shrewd oud

7YV bland,

UA] You'll soon get, through

j the Journal,
The best ones in the landAdvertiseIt in the Journal.

Hundreds of people are whistling
and humming fragments of the Chinesemusic heard at ''The First
Horn," but thousauds are waiting
patiently for the music to be publishednext Sunday in the Journal.
You can sret the paper at any newsstand,and the music will be found
with each issue. Five cents is all
you require.


